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Darshanam as he had just returned from America.
The whole family was not very well off, as their
ablest wage earner had cut himself off from them due
to an uncontainable excess of his brilliance itself, and
there were they living in the average usual poverty
of an Indian family that gets suddenly bereft of its
wage earner. It was for the relief of the sheer mental
pain of the family caused by his long absence
away in America, that they spent all their extra
money for a visit to Hardwar. I went and reported
their arrival to the Swami who was still lying in
bed, though fully recovered of his ailment, yet weak
and exhausted. His cheeks, like the temples of an
apple, had begun to burn faintly again in their
habitual glow, his deep transparent black eyes seemed
to be resting like two bees on the blossomed roses.
He called for his glasses and I handed them over to
him. He cleaned them with his ochre-coloured silk
and put them on. And all this while, I believe ha was
thinking a reply to be given to me, as I had told
him that his wife, mother and his little child had
arrived*
" Puranji!" as he used to call me, ** have you any
money with you ?" " Yes sir 1 I have and &ow
much is required; and I can get more," replied L
"Please take them to the Railway Station and gat
them a return ticket to the Punjab, Let them have
their bath in my Ganges and Jet them retea* Tt&y
cannot see me," I was now for aboa&a ipoitth with
him with the mute little dumb amisal lotelfa&d
for him. But all the peace in